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* troduce him to a more varied fcene. 
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TIMUR—awn Eastern TALE. 
Or patience and refignation illuftrated and enforced. 
By S. B. Eff. 

N the banks of the Araxes, near its fource 
| among the mountains of Arrarat, in the 
kingdom of Perfia, lived Timur, the hufband- 
man. He iahabited the dwelling of his ancef- 
tors, and fought his fubfiftance trom an induf- 
trious cultivation of the earth—from the fifh of 
the adjacent river—and the gameof the fur- 
rounding monntains. While he purfued this 
courfe of life, his days glided on rapidly and 


ning tolabour, by the fong of birds, and the 
breeze of fragrance fanned his fleeping moments. 





Health circled im his veins, and itrength nerved | 
hisarm. On his cheek fat the rofe of youth : | 
and the diamonds brightnefs {parked in his eye. | 
His hours were fpent without care, and his fleep 
was undilturbed by fear or remorfe, 

Thus lived Timur for a feries of years : but 
the uniformity of his lite begaz to grow irkfome. 
He longed for fome pretext, that would jultify 
him in quitting his native place, and would in- 
The ob- 
jet he wifhed for foon arrived. He had reti- 
red from the toils of day to his cot—he was 
cooling himfclié beneath a fhade, and eating his 
mid-day repaft ; when a ftranger, who was at- 
tended, by camels and flaves, approached him, 
and enquired, whether he had any and what | 
produce to difpofe of. ‘Timur wifhed to know | 
what would be given in exchange : a number | 
of articles, for ufe and ornament, were prefented | 
tohis view. He bartered away unwrought filk | 
—for filken garments : he exchanged his corn, 





— 


ver and gold :—~and the merchant and he par- 
ted,’ rk believing himfelf the richer by the 
exchange. Fro. this time onward, the alpiring 
mind of Tinmr was agitated by the profpedts of | 
wealth and the defire of grandeur. “Surely,” 
faid he to himfelt——“ this merchant is far hap- 
picr than I am: he traverfes provinces with unbri- 
dled liberty—he beholds the fineft fcenes of na- 
ture, which various countries can prefent to the 
traveller’s eye. He amafes wealth as ke goes. 
He commands : the refpeé of all who approach | 
him. He is furrounded by flaves, who miniiter 
to his every want—and whe even anticipate his 
wifhes. He lives on the ri€hef% delicacies the 





earth can produce, and is cloathed with the 
choiceft vefture that art can prepare. 
with of his heart can he then have ungratified ! 
—what addition can be made to his happinefs ! 
While I, confined to one narrow compafs, am 
doomed to draw my fapport from the earth 
by the feverity of labour. WUnnoticed among 


_ My companions, and impatient of folitude, | 


cannot, I will not endure my prefent condition 
of life—I will break off the thackles of reflraint, 





and rife to confequence or die in the attempt.” 


With this determination, Timur immediately ' 


converted his paternal inheritance into money— 


he procured himfelf camels, a couple of flaves, | 
and a variety of country produce, and fet out in | 
queft of wealth and diftinGion. Heaven fmiled | 
on his every attempt. He traded for feveral | 


years through various- provinces of Perfia. By 
ftriét attention to bufinefs, joined to good natural 
talents, he rapidly incre@fed his fortune, and im 
a few years became the proprietor of as great 
wealth as the merchant he had envied {fo 
much. 

As his opulence increafed, his ambition in- 
creafedalfo. ‘He fighed fer power. He wihh- 
ed, asvhe furpafled the governors of many prov- 
inces in riches, at leaft to equal them im autho- 
rity. Prompted by this defire, he repaired to 
Ifpahan, the metropolis of Perfia.. Here he col, 
leéts his feattered property—he purchafes a large 
houfe; he furnifhes it in the highelt yle—he 


| opens his fore, filled it with the richett products 


of the eaft. Cuftomers croud to purchafe, and 
his heart exults at the profpect of beholding him- 
felf to the higheft pitch of wealth and glory.— 
He now begins to bow at court—he entertains 
the firft miniiters of the kingdom—he filis thei™ 
ears with flattery, and their hands with prefents. 
By them he is introduced to his fovereign.— 
Shaw Tahmas, having heard of Timur’s wealth, 
affected initantly to regard him with attention. 
Timur, fiattered by the monarch’s notice, on 
his return home, fends a magnificent prefent.— 
Struck by this proof ofa vaffal’s opulence, his cru- 
el lord forms he black defign of wrefting it all 
from the hands of the unfufpecting Timur. He 
accordingly employs his nephew Shaw Abbas, 
to afcertain the extent of Timur’s wealth, and 
theplaces ia which it was depx The ne- 
phew undertafes the tafk : he becomes intimate 
with Timur : day after day he is prefent at his 
feafts—mingles in all his pleafures—and becomes 


the friend of his foul- depofitary of his con- 

fidence. Having fimifhed his c 

difcovered the whole of Timur’s Shaw 

Abbas reports to his fovereigu the of his 
uirics. ~ 


Prefently after, Timur is arrefted by a minif- 
ter of julticeyand brought before his monarch. 
He is there aceufed of confpiring againft 
government—of corrupting the nobles—and of 
a defign in fhort, to depofe his prince, in favour 


! of Shaw Abbas. Witneffes had been fuborned, 
What | and inftrnéed to eftablifh thefe charges—but 
poor Timur, thunderftruck at fach accufations, 


and apprel:ending his fate to be already fixed, 
could only fall down on his knees, and with 
tearsimplore the clemency of his lord. Shaw 
Tahmas, melted at the ficht of innocence in 
defpair, and confcious, that fe was about to in- 
fist punithment where there was no crijme—al- 





though he had refolved on having him ftrangled 
immediately ; altering his purpofe, only confifca- 


ted his goods, and fentenced him to perpetual 
exile. Overjoyed at finding banifhment inftead 
of death to be his lot—with a few of his jewels, 
which Shaw Abbas, who was at heart his friend, 
had privately allowed him, Timur left the great 
city of Ifpahan, once more to begin life, in low- 
er circumftances than when he firft commenced 
merchant. Ile wandered into one of the acja- 
cent provinces, without any motive of preference 
or any plan of condud. The circumftance of 
having barely efcaped deftrudion, was yet 
ftrongly impreffed on his mind, and gave an ele- 
vation to his fpirits. But after recurring often, 
the influence of this idea becatme languid ; and 
the wretched Timur ivnk under the double 
preffure of poverty and exile. Having fo leng 
lived without-care or labour, the return of thefe 
became infinitely irkfome. Accuftomed toev- 
ery delicacy that’ could gratify his palate, to 
flattery and refpe& from crouds, he found it ex- 
tremely difficult to brook the coarfeft fare, and 
to emtdure with patience both folitvde and neg- 
le@. When he had leifure to revolve thefe 
things in his mind, he abandoned himfelf to def- 
pondence ; and in the agony of his foul, was 
preparing to part the thread of life, with his own 
hand—when a fecret, ftill voice addreffcd him in 
words to this effet: “ Timur! forbcar—be 
patient and refigned, and much happinefs fhalt 
thou experience yet on earth.” Strengthened 
by this afflufance, Timur refolved once moere.to 
reaflume his former courfe of life—once more 
with activity to engage in trade, but never again 
to approach the palaces of royalty, orto court 
the {mile of grandeur. 

Accordingly he fold his jewels, purchafed 
with them fome camels, goods, and a few flaves 
and recomreenced his mercantile lifes He be- 
gan buiinefswith fpirit—his tkill was inereafed 
by experience—he improved every opportunity 
of adding to his eftate—anc ‘n a thorter ipaceof 
time, than he had before ; affed im trade, and 


and | with iefs labour, he found himfelf poffeved of 


nearly as much wealth, as when he had removed 
to Timur now thought, after increa- 
fing his fortune a little more, he would P 

a term, on wick: he’ wold: aaa ng 
plant trees, and direct at pleafure the flow 
ftreams—that he would purchafe flaves to till his 
grounds, whom he propofed to treat with true 
lenity—and that to ail the country ‘round, he 
he would be a father and benefa@or, Thee 
thoughts occupied his mind, and often led him’ 
to bleis the genius, whofe wiiper-had promiied 
him happirefs while he was preparing to finish 
his own exiftence. Under thefe views, he con- 
tinued to increafe his property, in contemplaticn 
of a fpeedy retirentent. But while im protecu- 
tion of butincis, .he was onc C2y pefling an ex 
tenfive plain, he was on a fudden terprtted by a 
band ot robbers, who ruffed from a ncighbour- 
ing wood—fripped him of all he poffeiled—and 
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left him bleeding and wounded on the plain.— 
It was fome time after being thus lef, before he 
gained ftrength enough to rife and make provi- 
fion for himielf. After fome hours of langour 
finpefaction, his fenfes returned in fome degree, 
He rofe——to ftray he knew not whither—to do 
he knew not what. 


Broucht him to the fide of a cool rivulet. He 
was almoft parched up with thirft : having fatis- 
fied this, and fecling faint from the exertions he 
had made, and his lois of blood, he laid himfelf 
down oy iome mofs, to reil from fatigue, and to 
fettle what he fhould do. 


hew him his forlorn cireumftances, like the dim 


light of a taper, that but ferves to thew the con- | ¥4 
‘whenever I come I throw a dullnefs over the 


demned prifoner, the horrors of his dungeon and 
his chaius. 


( To be continued.) 





FROM THE RAMBLER. 


77, He 
i ulius 


wh? ums 

Afulfit populo, gratior it dies, 

it fales wélius nitent. 

W hene’er thy countenance divine 
Th’ attendant people cheers, 

The geniai funs more radiant fhine, 
The day more glad appears: 
ELPRINSTON. 

o™. 


Ra 


FOR. 


Me. Ramsrer, - 
THERE are few tafks more ungrateful, than 
for perfons of modetty to {peak their own prailes. 
In fome cafes, however, this muft be done for 
the general good, and a generous fpirit will on 
fuch occafions affert its merit, and vindicate it- 
elf with becoming warmth. 

My circumitances, Sir, are very hard and pe- 
euliar. Could the world be brought to treat 
meas I deferve, it would be a public benefit. 
This makes me apply to you, that my cafe be- 
ing fairly ftated in a paper fo generally efteem- 
ed, Imay fuffer, no longer from ignorant and 
childith prejudices. 


The powers of his | 


mind had now quite returned 3——returned to an unwelcome guelt 3 and even amcng perions 





Chanee dire&ted him to the | 


wood, from which the robbers had i‘fued, and | bed, where they fpend at leafthalf of the time I 





| who keep upon terms of more poiitenefs with 








dice, as fome people have for a cat, many and 
many an afiembly am I forced to endure ; and 
tho’ reft and compo(ure are my peculiar joy, am 
worn out, and harraffed to death with journies 
by men and women of quality, who never take 
one but when I can be of the party. Some, on 
accntrary extreme, will never receive me but in 


have to flay with them ; and others are fo mon- 
ftroufly ill-bredas to take phyfick on purpofe 
when they have reafon to expect me. Thofe 


me, are generally fo cold and conitrained in their 
behaviour, that I cannot but percceive myfelf 


deferving of efteem, and who certainly have a 
value for me, it is too evident, that generally 


whole company, that I am entertained with a 
formal Riff civility, and that they are glad when 
I am fairly gone. 

How bitter mutt this kind of reception be to 
one formed to infpire delight, admiration, and 
love ! To one capable of aniwering and reward- 
ing the greatelt warmth and delicacy of fenti- 
ments ! 

I was bred up among a fet of excellent peo- 
ple, who affectionately loved me, and treated 
me with the utmoft honour and refpe&. It 





would be tedious to relate the var'ety of my ad- 
ventures, and firange viciflitudes of my fortune | 
in many different corntries. Here in England; 
there was a time when 1] lived according to my | 
hearts defire. Whenever I appeared, public af- 


' femblies appointed for my reception were crow- 


ded with perfons of quality and fafhion, early | 
dreft as for a court, to pay me their devoirs.— 
Cheerful hofpitality every where crowned my | 
board, and I was looked upon in every country | 
parith as a kind of focial bond between the} 
*fquire, the parfon, andthe tenants. The labs: | 
rious poor every where bleft my appearance: , 
they do fo till, and keep their bef clothes to do | 
me honour ; though as much as I delight in the 
honeft country folks, they do now and then | 
throw a pot of ale at my head, and fometimes | 


| an unlucky boy will drive his cricket-ball full in | 


My elder brother wasa Jew: A very re-. 
fpeftable perfon, but fomewhat auftere in his | 


manner: highly and defervedly valued by his 
near relations and intimates, but utterly unfit 
for mixing in a larger fociety, or gaining a gen- 
eral acquaintance among mankind. In a ve- 
nerable old age he retired from the world, and I 


in the bloom of youth came into it, fucceeding 
him in all his dignities, and formed, as I might | 


reaionably flatter myielf, to be the object of uni- 
verfal love and efteem. Joy and gladneiS were 
born with me; cheerfulne(s, good-humor, and 
nevolence always attended and endeared my 
icy. That time is long pat. So long, 
idle imaginations are apt to fancy mc wrin- 







* 


charm, one beauty of my earlicit-years. How- 
ever, thus far i: too certain, I am to every body 
jut what they chufe to think me, fo that to very 
few I-appear-in my right fhape; and though 
naturally I am the friend of human kind, to 
few, Sm few comparatively, am I ufeful or a- 
e. 

This is the more grievous, as it is utterly im- 
poflible for me to avoid being in all forts of pla- 
cés and companies; and I am therefore liable 


to meet with perpetual affronts and injuries. them*in my own language at that time, they 
Tho’ I have as natural an antipathy to cards and j 400k fuch a difguft to me in thofe tedious hours 


and the patches that I had been tgicked out with 


kled, old, and difagreeable ; but, unleis my look- | 
ing-glafs deceives me, I have not yct loft one | 


that too very coarfe and awkward. 
obliged to fpend my whole life in hearing fer- 


my face. 

Even in thefe my beft days there were perfons | 
who thought me toodemure and grave. I muft 
forfooth by all means be inilructed by foreign 
matters and taught to dance and play. This 
method..of sdingation was fo contrary to my 
genius, formed fofimuch nobler éntertainments, 
that it @id'not, fucceed at all. 

I fell mext into the hands ofa very different 
fet. They were fo exe@liiycly {candalized at) 


thegpicty of my appearance, as not only, to 
defpoil me of th: foreign. fopperies, the paint 


by my laft misjudging tutors, but they robbed 
me of every innocent ornament I had from my 
infancy been ufed to gather inthe fields and 
gardens ; nay, they blacked my face, and cover- 
ed me all over with a habit of mourning, and 
I was now 


mons ; nor permitted fo much as to {mile upon 
any occafion. 

In this melancholy difguife I became a per- 
fect bugbear to all children, and young folks.— 
Wherever I came there was a general hufh, an 
immediate flop to all pleafantnefs of look or dif- 
courfe ; and not being permitted to talk -with 





of yawning, that having tranfmitted it to~ their 


| children, I cannot now be heard, though it ig 


long fince I have recovered my natural form, 
and pleafing tone of voice. Would they but re. 
ceive my vilits kindly, and liften to what I could 
tell them—let me fay it without varity—how 


charming a companion! fhould be! to every® 


one could I talk on the fubje& mot intereftin 

and moft pleafing, With the great and ambi. 
tious, I would diicourfe of honours and advance. 
ments, of diftinétions to which the whole world 
fhould be witnefs, of unenvied dignities and da. 
rable preferments. To the rich 1 would tell of 


inexhauftible treafures, and the fure method to © 


attainthem. I would teach them to put out 
their money on the beft intereft, and infiru@ the 
lovers of pleafure how to fecure and improve it 
to the highe degree. The Beauty fhould learn 
of me how to preferve an everlafting bloom.— 
To the affi&ed I would adminifler comfort, and 
relaxation to the bufy. : 

As I dare promiie meyfelf you will attef the 
truth of all I have advanced, there is no doubt 
but many will be defircus of improving their 
acquaintance With me; and that I may not be 
thought too difficult, I will tell you, in fhort, 
how I with to be received. 

You muft know I equally hate lazy idlenefs 
and hurry. I would every day be welcomed at 
a tolerable early hour with decent good-humour 
and gratitude. I muft be attended in the great 
halls peculiarly appropriated to me with reipedt; 
but I do not infift upon finery : propriety of ap- 
pearance, and perfect neatnefs, is all I require. 
I muft at dinner be treated with a temperate, 
but cheerful focial meal ; both the neighbours 
and the poor fhould be the better for me. Some 
time I muft have tete-a-tete with my kind enter- 
tainers, and the reft of my vifits fnould be fpent 
in pleafant walks and airings among fets of a- 


greeable people, in fuch difcourfe as I fhall nat- — 


uraily diétate, or in reading fome few {elected 
out of thofe numberlefs books that are dedicated 
by me, and go by my name. A name that, 
alas! as the world ftands at prefent, makes 
them oftener thrown afide than taken up. As 
thofe converfations and bocks fhould be both 
well chofen, to give fome advice on that head 
may poflibly furnifh you with a future paper, 
and any thing you fhall offer on my behalf will 
be of great fervice to, 
Good Mr. Ramscer, 
Your faithful Friend and Servant, 
SUNDAY. 





Love and Fay. A tale. 


IN the happy pericd of the golden age, when PS 


all the celeftial inhabitants defcended to the earth, 
and converfed familiarly with mortals, among 
the moft cherifhed of the heavenly powers were 
twins, the offspring of Jupiter, Love and Joy. 
Wherever they appeared, the flowers fprung up 
bencath their feet ; the fun fhone with a brighter 
radience ; and all mature feemed embellifhed by 
their prefence. They were infeparable compa- 
nions, and their growing attachment was favour- 
ed by Jupiter, who had decreed, that a lafting 
union fhould be folemnized between them, as 
foon as they were arrived at maturer years. But — 
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in the mean time, the fons of men deviated from Un t] 
their native innocence ; vice over-ran the earth # the 
with giant ftrides; and Aftrea, with her train © 


of celeftial vifitants forfook their polluted abodes. ~ 


m 
Ye 






Love alone remained, having been ftolen awayby “Paghte 


Hepe, who was his nurfe, and conveyed by her 


ne 





sthe furelts of Arcadia, where he was brought 
among the fhepherds. But Jupiter affigned 


a ditferent partner, and commanded him to 
pufe forrow, the daughter of Ate. He com- 
od with reluctance ; for her features were 
hh and difagreeable ; hcr eyes funk ; her fore- 


ad contracted into perpetcal wrinkles ; and 


temples were covered with a wreath of cy- 
f and wormwood. From this union {prung 


ingin, in whom might be traced a ftrong re- | 


mblance to both her parents ; but the fullen 


roth 
ead 


per, 
will 


hen 
rth, 
ong 
were 
Joy- 


the 
nter 
i by 
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ours * 
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train © 
Ges. i 


unamiable features cf her mother were fo 
mded with the fweetels of her father, thar 
eccuntenance, thongh mournful, was highly 
ging. The maids and thepherds of the neigh. 


ring plains gathered round her, and called | 


Pity. -A redbreatt was obferved to build in 
cabin where fhe was born; and while fhe 
yet an infant a dove, purfued by a hawk, 


winto her bofom. This nymph had a deject- | 


arance—but fo foft and gentle a mien; 
the was beloved to a degree of enthufiafm. 


fer Voice was low and plaintive, but inexpreflive- 


fwect 5 and fhe loved to lay for hours together 
the banks of fome wild and melancholy ftream 
ing to her lute. 


mgit them, and captivate their hearts by her 
s, fullofa charming fadnefs. She wore on 
thead a garland, compofed of her father’s 
yriles, twiited with her mother’s cyprefs. 

One day as fhe fat mufing by the waters of 
discon, her tears by chance fell into the foun- 


in; and ever fince the Mufes’ {pring has retain- | 


ftrong tate of the infufion. Pity was com- 


maded by Jepiter to follow the fteps of her mo- 
gthreugh the world, dropping balm into the 


ds the madé, and binding up the hearts the 


broken. She follows with her hair loofe, | 
# boiom bare and throbbing, her garments | 


m by the briars, and her feet bleeding with 
ghnefs of the path. The nymph is mortal, 
mother is fo ; and when fhe has fulfilled 
deitined courfe upon the earth, they {hall 
expire together, and Love be again united 
joy, his immortal and long bétrothed bride. 
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LITERARY INTELLICENCE. 


OLIVER, a traveller fent into Perfia by the 
ren h Government, has traimitted from Con- 
inople a large and curious colletion of an- 
mcs, medals and objects of natural hiftory, 
th he has collected in the eaft. "I'he account 
his travels is impatiently expedted by the 
wary world. 


% —_—_—_—— 


we 


——MARRIAGES— 

Wrile dexelling om the bofom of the Fair, 
What frweet fenfations in the foul arife! 

Wan ought on earth with this foft blifs compare, 
Can any vie beneath the fpacious fries ! 


Un the 14th inft. at Wilmington, Delaware, 
the Rev. Mr. Clarkfon, James Cocuran, 


4. member of aes from the State of 


York,‘to Mifs Exreanor 


P. Brapury, 


yby P%ghter of John. Bradley, Efq. of Chefnut- 


her Fe 


near Chriltiana Bridge. 


She taught men to weep ;' 
the tock a flrange delight in tears ; and of-. 
when the virgins of the hamlet were afferm-| 
dat their evening fports, fhe would fteal in’ 


—THE MORALIST— 

On the Tranfactions of Life—and on Mortality, 
| Some from the jl: anded veffel force their way ; 
Fearfid of fate, they meet it in the fea: 
| Some who efcape the fury of the wave, 
| Sicken on carth and {fink into a grave: 
| Ln journeys or at home, in war or peace, 
| By tard/hips many, many fall by cafe. 

Each changing feafon does its poifon bring, 
Rheums chill the winter, agues blaft the {pring 3 
| Wet, dry, cold, hot, at the appointed hour, 
| All att fabfervient to the tyrant’s pow'r: 
| And, when obedient nature knows bis will, 
A fir, a grape fione, or a bair can kill, 
Prior. 
Tue miferies, to which human nature is lia- 
ble, have often been the fubject of contempla- 
tion. . Viewing the gloomy fide of the queflion, 
the feelings of a bencvolent heart are apt to be 
exceedingly agitated. 
| © Manis born unto trouble as the fparks fly 
upward—he cometh forth like a flower and 
is cut down—he flourifheth in health and vigour, 
but continueth not—his days pais like a fhadow 


and he is gone—-he eateth in darknefs, hath | 


° 


and decay : 


art, pyramids, cities, ftates, and empires, have | 


| their periods, beyond which they-will not en- 


dure—all things havea tendency to change ; | 


and a man among the reft of the creation, when 
called by providence, muft fubmit to part with 
the life which was given him. The great and 
the good, the wife and the prudent, the learned 
and the ignorant, the renowned and the obicure, 
the prince and the peafant, are all travelling the 
road which leads to the grave. 

The time of our departure is utterly uncer- 
tain: and the accidents which may deprive us 
of life, are innumerable.—An unexpetted bruife, 
an undefigned blow, a fall from a horfe, the 
feratch of a pin, the pairing of a nail, or the 
du of a wali, may be made the inftrument of 
immediate death—thus Anacteon the poet was 
| choaked with a grape ftone—Fabius, the Roman 
| femator, was fuffocated with a fingle hair in a 
draught of milk—Pope Alexander with a fly, 
which flew accidentally into his mouth—Ho- 
mer died of grief—Sophocles with excefs of joy 
Dionefius with the good news of a victory he 
had obtained—and Aurelianus in the midit of 
a dance. 

Difeafes and death, fays an ingenious author, 
are fecretly lurking every where—they are in our 
| bofoms, in our bowels in every thing we tafe, 
in every thing we enjoy.—We have death dwel- 
ling with us in our houfes—walking with us in 
the fields—-lying down with us on our beds—- 
and wrapped about us in our very clothes—al- 
ways ready at the divine command, to give the 
fatal blow. If heaven permit—-Benhaded is 
flain in hisbed—and Amnon at his table—Bel- 
fhazar in his cups—the Egyptian firft-born in 
his fleep--Saul in the field—Czfar in the fenate 
—Caligula in the theatre—Antiochus in his 
coach—Zacariah in the temple—and Pope Vic- 
tor at the facrament. 





To exclude from our thou ghts that which can- } 


not be avoided, betokens a weaknefs and timidity 
which a wife and prudent man, who defires to 
act his part with propriety, would not indulge. 
Meditation on death, which terminates every 
fcene of the fhort period of exittenes ajjotted to 











’ man, in his tranfitory fate, though gloomy, is 


interefting and may be highly beneficial. It in- 


_ duces us to enquire wherefore we were made«— 


to aicertain the duties incumbent upon us—and 
to a ferious and attentive praCiice ef them. No 
event is more folemn and important than that 
which is to clofethe connexions of life. To pre- 
pare for this laft houris a momentous object. 
To be able to.meet it with a compofure and dig- 
nity, calmnefs and fortitude, fhould be the ear- 
neft defire, and engrofs the principal attention 
of man. 

That we may have a peaceful and happy 
exit, when we are called to quit this mortal 
fcene, it becomes us to renounce the puriuits and 
indulgences of vice and error,and to walk in 
the paths of virtue, which alone lead to true 
felicity. 

“Boa not thyfelf«f to-morrow ; for thou 
knowelt not what a day may bring forth.” 

REE: ® 
—4NECDOTE— 
OF JAMES I. 

Ix the education of princes, the red is not ufed; 

but that young princes fhould be foeged, when 


much forrow, and returneth tohis original duft, | flogging is necefiary, I conceive is neither trea- 
and no further remembrance of him remains,” | fon to afiert, nor injhitice to perform. 4 

Death is the law of our nature—the debt / is no royal way to geometry,” faid the tutor of 
which all muft pay, and there‘is no difcharge |@ prince, when delired to abridge the mode of 
in that war.—The works of nature wax old, | 
the loftief{ monuments of haman | at ichosl, fhould be corrected by his tutor, I 


“© There 


inftruaion ; and thata refractory prince, when 


fhall prove by an anecdote, which will ferve to 
exhibit the chara&ter of Buchanan as a man of 
humor, and the degree of his veneration for roy- 
alty. Our James I, being one day at play with 
a fellow pupil, Buchanan, who was reading, de- 
fired them to make lefs noife. Finding that 
they diuregarded his admonition, he told his ma- 
jefty if he did not hold his tongue, he would 
certainly whip his breech. The king replied, 
he would be glad to fee who would deff the cat, 
alluding to the fable. Buchanan, in a pailion, 
threw the book from him, and infliéed on his 
majefty a found flogging. The old countefs cf 
Mar rufhed into the room, and taking the king 
in her arms, afked how he dared to lay his hands 
on the Lords anointed. “ Madam,”’ replied the 
clovantecd immertabbigerian .“ I have whi-- 
peu 1 4 you pleaie.” 
Whe. iwcnaaan wa aiked uow he came to 
make a pedant of his royal pupil, he anfwered, 
that it was the beft he could make of him. 


Tue Hiftory of Newcaftle, lately publifhed, 
notices an extraordinary fa&, which is corrobo- 
rated by No. 908 and 78 of the Parleian MSS. 
viz. that a weaver in Scotland ha had, by one 
wife, a Scotch woman, fixty-two children! For- 
ty-fix fons attained the age of maturity, fome of 
whom ¢ living at Newcaitle, in the year 
1630, when J. val, Efq. rode thirty miles 
to be fatisfied of the truth of the rcport: of thele , 


only four daughters lived to be women. 


ii 
—onitvaRr— 

Happy he, who laieft feels the blew ; 

Whofe eyes bave wept o'er every friend laid low ; 

Drag’d ling’ ring on from partial deaté to death, 

Till dying, £3 hh refign, ts breath. 

Diep, ia Philadelphia, on Saturday laft, the 
Marquis De Rovvaray, lately arrived from St. 
Domingo: he ferved as.an officer in the Ame- 
rican army lait war, and being a member of 
‘he Cincinnati, his funeral was attended by all 
phe members of the fOciety in town. 
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POETRY. 
~ 
Tus pleafing art of poetry's defign’d 
To raife the thought, and moralize the mind ; 
The chafte delights of virtue to infpire, 
And warm the bofam with ferapbic fire 3 
Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings, 
And celebrate the First Great CcAvséof things. 
_— $7 = 


From the Montsty Macazrinye. 


ORIGINAL POETRY. 


WASHING-DAY. 


—— and their voice, 
Turning again towards childifh treble, pepes 


And whifties in its found. 
@ She Mofes are turned goflips; they have 
loft 
The butkin’d ftep, and clear high-founding 
phrafe, 
Language of Gods. Come, then, domellic 
Mute, 
In flip-thod meafure loofely prattling ca 
Of farm or orchard, pleafant curds and cream, 
Or drowning flies, or thoe loft in the mire 
By little whimpering boy, with rueful face ; 
Com:, Mufe, and ting the dreaded Wa/hing- 
Dar. . 
—Ye who beneath the yoke of wedlock bend, 
With bowed foul, full well ye ken the day: 
Which week, fmooth fliding after week, bringson 
Too feon; for tothat day nor peace belongs 
Nor comfort ; e’er the firft grey ftreak of dawn, 
The red-arm’d wafhers come and chafe repofe. 
Nor pleafant fmile, nor quaint device of mirth, 
E’er vifited that day ; the very cat, 
From the wet kitchen {cared, and reeking hearth, 
Vifits the parlour, an unwanted guett. 
The filent breakfait-meal is foon difpatch’d 
Uninterrupted, fave by anxious looks 
Caft at the lowering fky, it fky fhould lower. 
From that laft evil, oh preferve us, heavens ! 
For fhould the tkies pour down, adieu to all 
Remains of quiet ; then expec to hear 
Of fad difaters—dirt and gravel ftains 
Hard to efface, and loaded lines at once 
Snapped fhort—and liaen-horfe by dog thrown 
down, 
And all the petty miferies of life. 
Saints have been calm while ftretch’d upon the 
rack, 
And Montezuma fmil’d on pps py 3 
But never yet did houfewife notab 
Greet with a fmile a rainy wafhing-day. 
-e~-But grant the welkin fair, require not thou 
Who call’it thyfelf perchance the matter there, 
Or ftudy fwept, or nicely dufted coat, 
Or ufual ’tendance ; afk not, indifcret, 
Thy ftockings mended, tho’ the yawning rents 
Gape wide as Erebus, nor hope to find 
Some fnug rece!s impervious; fhould’t thou try 
The cuitomed garden walks, thine eye thall rue 
The budding ) nee of thy tender thrubs, 
Myrtle or rofe, all crufhed beneath the weight 
Ot coarfe check’d apron, with impatient hand 
‘Twich’d off when fhowers impend: or crofling 
lines 
Shall mar thy mufings, as the wet cold fheet 
Flaps in thy face abrupt. Woe to the friend 
Whofe avil ftars have urged him forth to claim 
On fuch a day the hofpitable rites ; 
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Looks, blank at beft, and flinted courtefy, 
Shall he receive ; vainly he feels his hopes 
With dinner of roaft chicken, favoury pie, 
Or tart or pudding : pudding he nor tart 
That day thall eat; nor tho’ the hufband try, 
Mending what can’t be help’d, to kindle mirth 
From cheer deficient, fhali his confort’s brow 
Clear up propitious ; the unlucky gueit 
In filence dines, and early flinks away. 

I well remember, when a child the awe 
This day ftruck into me ; for then the maids, 
I icarce knew why, looked crofs, and drove me 

from them ; 

Nor foft carefs could I obtain, nor hope 
Uiual indalgencies ; jelly or creams, 
Relique of coftly fuppers, and fet by 
For me their petted one ; or butter’d toaft, 
When butter was forbid ; or thrilling tale 
Of ghoft, or witch, or murder—fo I went 
And theltered me befide the parlor fire, 
There my dear grandmother, eldeft of forms, 
Tended the little ones, and watched from harm, 
Anxioufly fond, tho’ oft her fpectacles 
With elfin cunning hid, and oft the pins 


four’d 

One lefs indulgent 

At intervals my mother’s voice was heard, 

Urging difpatch ; brifkly the work went on, 

Ali hands employed to wath, to rinfe, to wring, 

To fold, and ftarch, and clap, and iron, and , 
plait. 

Then would I fet me down and ponder much 

Why wafhings were. Sometimes thro’ hallow 
bole 

Of pipe amufed we blew, and fent aloft 

The floating bubbles, little dreaming then 

To fee, Mongolfier, thy filken ball 

Ride buoyant thro’ the clouds—fo near ap- 
proach 

The {ports of children and the toils of men. 

Earth, air, and fky, and ocean, hath its bubbles, 

And verfe is one of them—this mof of all. 








Bid the bleft feenes of promis’d peace arife, 
Heal the fick mind, and clofe the fleeplefs eyes. 
ANON. 


— 


Stanzas on Mental Peace. 


ENOUGH to forrow’s rending figh is paid, 
Go pale defpair, I quit thy morbid reign— 

Come to my heart, thou hope infpiring maid, 
And bring the guiltlefs pleafures in thy train. 


Sweet peace of mind! thou long excluded gueft, 

I feel thy power, and hail thy courted {way ; 

Thy faving hand fhall heal this wounded breaft 
wipe the unavailing tear away. 


No more the phantom of each waking dream, 
Wattes my pale cheek and rolls my vacanteye, 

Nor yet obfcures the morn’s benignant beam, 
And bids the momentary flumber fly. 


No more the offorts of the indignant mind. 
With firm refolvesenduresthe treacherous dart. 

Returns with forrowing look the glance unkind. 
And veils with patient fmilesthe breaking heart. 


Nor fhall hard “ Memory” with deftreying arm, 
To the torn breaft the cruel fhaft reftore, 

That piere’d the pulfes of cach youthful charm, 
And funk the treafures of the golden hour. 


Nor yet fhall defperate forrow’s dire extreme, 
From my full foul the taftelefs viands bear ; 
And with the temperaée beverage of the ftream, 


Drawn from her ravell’d ftocking, might have 


| Let us partake what heaven fends, 


And Sufan quit her {pinning wheel, 








| Blend ihe deép angvith of an hopelefs tear. 














But cold indifference, flall to fenfe fuce * 
Thro the brac’d nerve the vivid currents p 

The brain fhall ceafe tothrob, the heart to bleed! 
And pitying {corn the {neer of pride repay, 












For peace is mine, which brings the foul repg 
Unfullied truth, and virtue unfubdu’d,. 
The beft oblivion of relentlefs foes, 
The with, the hope, the purpofe to be goed, 


Then I will wreathe me withthe flowers of fori 
To the grecn grove with alter’d heart refi 
To thee, calm power, no wonted ofiring brip; 
And peace, {weet peace, fhall tune the breat 
ing lyre. 
































5 ONG. 

AT THE CLOSE OF HARVEST. 
WITH thankful hearts and chearful voice 
Let all the nymphs and fwains rejoice, 

And finging merry make; 
The plenteous harveft now fecure. 
Let old and young the pleafures pure 
Of rural life partake. 


The barns now fill’d with hay and grain, 
To fpend when ftorms of fhow and rain, 
Wide devaftation brings ; 
Fach breaft let gratitude poffefs, 
Each willing foul forever blefs 
The giver of good things. 
Set round the board like chriftian friends 































The produce of the earth, 

Let foreign {pirits ne’er intrude, 

To make us angry, rough, and rude, 
And poifon all our mirth. 


The jovial fongand lively dance, 

The joys and haman life advance, 
Let no one then be fad : 

Why with dull fuperftition’s cloud, 

Should we th’ Almighty’s image fhroud, 
When feripture bids be glad? 

Then let the hardy joval fwain, 

That lately mow’d the flow’ry plain 
Unbended himfelf a while ; 





And join to dance the country reel, 
Forgetting all her toil. 


The contemplative mind of age, 
And fedate philofophic fage, 
Will join the focial b 
While mufic’s moft inchanting found, 
And joy and virtue dance around, 
Forever hand in hand. 





To a Lady—carefing her children. 

SEE, where, around the lovely parent, cling 
The fmiling infants, her fincereft blifs, 

While on their lips, more fweet than breath 

fpring, % 

She prints the foftnefs of a mother’s kif 

A kifs, for which luxurious wealth its ftore, 

And titled grandeur all its glittering toys 

With vain allurement, at her feet would pe 

While infant innocence the boon enjoys. 
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